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and put it into the post, and went out; and it was past
eight at night before I heard a syllable of the prodigious
tumult at Westminster. All yesterday I had not a minute's
time to write you a line, so you will have seen all the
particulars in the common papers. Miraculously no lives
were lost, nor was part of the town burnt, as it was near
being, for the mob not only set on fire the Sardinian
minister's chapel, but, till the Guards arrived, would not
suffer the engines to play on it.

Nothing ever surpassed the abominable behaviour of the
ruffian apostle that preached up this storm. I always, you
know well, disliked and condemned the repeal of the Popish
statutes, and am steadfast in that opinion; but I abhor such
Protestantism as breathes the soul of Popery, and commences
a reformation by attempting a massacre. The frantic
incendiary ran backwards and forwards, naming names
for slaughter to the mob: fortunately his disciples were
not expert at assassination, and nobody was murdered for
the gospel's sake. So blind was his zeal, and so ill tutored
his outlaws, that though the petition was addressed and
carried to the House of Commons, the chief fury fell on the
peers, and on some of the most inoffensive, as Lord
Willoughby and Lord Boston, the latter of whom was
thrown down and trampled on, and had a most narrow
escape.

The demolition of two chapels of foreign ministers, which
they enjoy by the law of nations, and did enjoy before the
repeal, is another savage outrage, and I suppose will throw
the King of Sardinia into the general league against us.
One may hope, I trust, that the universal detestation which
the Gordon has drawn on himself, will disarm his further
power of mischief, though a statute of lunacy ought to be
his doom. Colonel Murray, uncle of the Duke of Athol,
said to him in the House of Commons, 'I see many livesuncle of the Duke of Athol;        6 The Marquis de Cordon.
